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STAGE DIRECTIONS 

For this play it is an advantage to have two openings 
on to the stage, right and left. 

No footlights or proscenium curtain are necessary; two 
of the children, in their acting clothes, can come on the 
stage after the Prologue and between the scenes and 
arrange chairs, tables, &c., in the view of the audience. 

No scenery is required. Localities may be indicated by 
placards, as, "William Brewster's House in England," 
"On Board the Mayflower,'' &c. 

Curtains of some plain colour — ^green serge or brown 
holland, for instance — make a good, conventional back« 
ground for all the scenes. A garland of evergreen, caught 
up at regular intervals, can be hung across the background 
curtains. 

For the outdoor scenes in New England there should 
be two large bushes of greenery. If nothing large enough 
can be had in a pot, two wooden chairs completely covered 
with boughs and ivy will make good bushes. 

PROPERTIES 

ACT I 

Scene I. — "William Brewster's House in England.** 
A chest, two chairs, table, jug, cup. 

ACT II 

Scene I. — "The Wharf, Southampton.* Pilgrims* 
bundles, baskets of bread fruit, &c. Sack of meal, pen 
and papers, barrels. 



6 PROPERTIES 

Scene IL— •*0n Board the * Mayflower* at Poiht 
OF Departure." Pilgrims' bundles, letter. 

Scene III. — "On Board the 'Mayflower' at Sea.*' 
Table, paper, ink and pens. 

Scene IV. — "The Coast of America.^ Bushes, 
sticks, and boughs on the ground. 

ACT III 

Scene I. — ^The same ; inside a hut Two chairs, table, 
jug, cup, bricks to represent a fireplace, pot, knife, bread. 
Scene II. — " New Plymouth." Maize seed. 

ACT IV 

Scene I. — The same ; out of doors. Table^ bread, fruit, 
jugs, cups, dishes, &c., for a feast Branches and flowers, 
sheaf of com, basket of fruit. 



The number of pilgrims, boys or girls can be increased, 
or one actor could take two parts. 

The pilgrims' dress is a simple form of the costume 
of the early seventeenth century. It is very effective, and 
should not be difficult or expensive to make. Each actor 
could be dressed, on a rough average, for about 3s., ex- 
clusive of shoes and stockings. 

With regard to the whole effect, the proportion of 
colours should be kept even, full colours and not "art" 
shades chosen; plenty of black used; white can be 
reserved for collars, cuffs, ruffs, and for a few of the 
costumes. 

For dress materials, sateen, in various colours, at 4}d. 
or 6}d. a yard is good. " Horticuhural Sheeting," 50 
inches wide, is. a yard ' (Messrs. Cookson, Wellington 



DRESSES 9 

MiHsi Manchester), is very useful for the full skirts and 
thick coats of the pilgrims, and can be easily dyed with 
Maypole soap. House flannel at 4f d. a yard is also a 
good material for coats, &c 

The boys' " Steeple " hats can be made of carpet-felt. 

For the boys, the principal measiurements are: chest, 
waist, neck to waist, waist to knee, arm, head. 

For the girls : bust, waist, neck to waist, waist to ankle, 
arm, head. 

The boys wear a short coat with long tight sleeves. 
There is either a round puflf, or else the shoulder projecting 
over the top of the sleeve. Probably the whole coat, with 
the exception of the sleeves, was made in one piece ; the 
fold on either side of the neck opening being turned in, and 
so giving the long, overhanging appearance of the shoulder 
seen in portraits of the time. There is a " basque " round 
the coat, which is longer in front than behind, often 
slightly pouched in front. The knickerbockers are plain 
and rather full. To minimize undressing, and to give the 
bulky appearance of the period, the boys can wear these 
over their own knickerbockers. The hats are tall and 
tapering, of the " Guy Fawkes " type. 

The girls wear a wide, plain skirt to the ankle. It 
should be very full round the waist, and can be, in some 
cases, slightly stuffed out behind and on the hips with 
a small semi-circular cushion or farthingale tied round the 
waist under the dress. The tight bodice fastens down the 
front, and sometimes has a " basque " like that of the boys' 
coats. The caps are close-fitting. Both caps and aprons 
can be coloured. In the outdoor scenes, a kerchief or 
hood is often worn over the cap. Butterick's patterns of 
coats and bodices for boys and girls can be used, with 
modifications of sleeves, &c. 

The children can wear their ordinary shoes, with large 
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rosettes, to match the clothes, fastened with safety-pins 
on to the shoelaces. But very cheap white canvas shoes 
can be had and painted with Maypole soap or Dolly dyes. 
White stockings at 4|d. a pair can be dyed likewise. 

A few of the pilgrims can have ruffs, which are made 
of strips of coarse muslin or lino, about 4I yards long and 
6 inches wide, pleated and fastened on to a band round 
the neck, every fold being stitched in front. They must 
all have cuffs, and most of them, wide Puritan collars. 

The Indians should wear close brown timics and stock- 
ings, moccasins if possible, and fur rugs over the shoulders. 
Feathers for their headgear can be got at a poulterer's. 

A red preparation, which does not hurt the skin, can be 
had at theatrical shops. Stick on long strands of black 
thread or crape hair (6d. a yard at Clarkson's, 41 & 43 
Wardour Street, W.) to represent their straight black hair. 

For the last scene, the corn chandler will make an 
effective sheaf of straw for about is. Indian com heads 
can be imitated by rolls of thick paper covered with orange 
sateen. 

Pictures of costumes are to be found in J. R. Green's 
** Short History of the English Pecq)le,** vol. iii., in S. R. 
Gardiner's " Outline of English History. A contemporary 
Dutch picture, giving some idea of the pilgrims' dress, 
was reproduced in an article called "The Pilgrim Fathers'* 
in the Sunday Strand^ July 1902. 

Songs I, 2, 4, are to well-known tunes in " Pan Pipes " 
(Routledge, 3s, 6d.). Song 3 is No. 197 in "Hymns 
Ancient and Modern." Song 5 is in •* Songs of the British 
Islands " (W. H. Hadow, Curwen, 2s. 6d.) and many col« 
lections. 



CHARACTERS REPRESENTED 

Master William Brewster. 

,1 William Bradford. 

n John Carver. 

„ John Alden. 

„ John Robinson. 

M Robert Cushman. 

„ John Billington. 
Captain Miles Standish. 
An Officer. 
Samoset, an Ind an. 
Kino Massasoit» an Indian. 
Mistress Mary Brewster, wife to William Brewster. 

M Priscilla Mullins. 

^ Ellen Billington, wife to John Billington. 



ACT I 
Scene I. — 1608. William Brewster's house at Scroobj. 

ACT II 

Scene I. — August 1620. The wharf, Southampton. 

Scene II. — September. On board the Mayflower at 
Plymouth. 

Scene III. — November. On board the Mayflower near 
the coast of America. 

Scene IV. — ^The coast of America. 

ACT III 

Scene I. — Spring, 1621. The coast of America. In- 
side a hut. 
Scene II. — Spring. New Plymouth. 

ACT IV 

Scene I. — ^Autumn, 162 1. New Plymouth. 

The voyage of the Mayflower from Plymouth to Cape 
Cod was 6/i6 September-i 1/2 1 November 162a 



THE ENTERPRISE OF THE 
« MAYFLOWER '' 

PROLOGUE 

Spoken by William Bradford 

Welcome to all! We show the story of how, 
nearly three hundred years ago, when this country 
was not so happy as it is now, some people driven 
by persecution out of England went on a long 
and dangerous voyage in a ship called the May- 
flower^ and made for themselves a home across the 
Atlantic Ocean. 

After they had come near to drowning and 
starvation, and had encountered savages on a 
desolate coast, these adventurers finally found 
much happiness ; and our play ends well and with 
a wedding. 

The enterprise which we enact for you was in 
measure the beginning of America, We have a 
marvellous history to set forth, so you must pardon 
our poor acting and simple stage, on the which we 
cannot hope to show the ocean or the desert, nor 
yet the doings of our pilgrims as they should be. 

We will do our best ; and pray you will all be 
contented. 
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ACT I 

SCENE I 

Beginning of 1608. 

William Brewster's house at Scrooby in Notting- 
hamshire. An entrance on left, table opposite 
with Jug and cup. Two chairs. Chest at back 
of stage. 

Enter William Brewster and Mary Brewster. 

WiUiafn Brewster. The sum of our sorrows 
grows. We, who will not do the King's bidding, 
and go to what we reckon an unrighteous church, 
have our houses watched day and night or are 
straightway clapped into prison. 

Mary Brewster. We foresaw that we must 
sufifer much for conscience' sake, but we looked 
not for afflictions as sharp as these which daily 
increase upon us. 

[Noise heard outside. 

WiUiant Brewster. Hark! Beware! Some 
one comes. 

Enter, left, an OFFICER. 

Officer. How now, Master Brewster. You are a 
Puritan, and I must needs search here. 

WiUiant Brewster. Tell me first by what right 
you break thus rudely into my house ? 

Officer. By no right That is, by all right, for 
the King himself hath said he will harry all the 
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Puritans out of the land. Have you any hidden 
here ? 

Williafn Brewster. You can search. 

[Officer looks round roomy under table, 
knocks over chair. 

Officer. I want John Carver, he's a man of some 
substance and can pay fines ; Robinson, your cant- 
ing preacher, I must catch him too, and William 
Bradford, the youth from Austerfield. His kindred 
did well to mock at his folly ; they say he used to 
walk ten miles across the wolds to hear this new- 
fangled ranting. I must get them all. Answer me, 
have you any of these pestilential people hidden 
here ? [Laughs and flings open chest. 

Williafn Brewster, riitell you naught. 

Mary Brewster. Nor I. 

Officer. No matter. I'll get them, and make 
them pay more fines for failing to obey the King's 
ordinances. A taste of the jail marvellously 
cures the love of conventicles. Once under lock 
and key, your friends. Master Brewster, will fare 
merrily ; better, maybe, than their corn and cattle 
which meanwhile lack tendance. Ha ! ha ! 

\Laughs. 

William Brewster. Will you so persecute these 
simple folk who only ask leave to serve God after 
their conscience in all peace and innocence ? 

Officer. Peace and innocence ! A seditious 
rabble! Puritan, Recusant, Separatist, Brownist, 
Barrowist, Greenwoodist — they are all the same 

B 
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treasonable abomination. But more fines of ;^20, 
Master Brewster, from sundry of these same pious 
"professors" may weed them of their folly. But 
here — I have searched through every chest and 
hole in this manor-house. I must be off and hunt 
the rats elsewhere. [Banig-s down chest. 

Williafn Brewster. Forbear! 

Officer. Nay, an' you force me, I can seize 
you, Master Brewster, for disobedience in religion. 
You have a fair house and can pay further fines. 

William Brewster. I am ready so to do. 

Officer. Too long has Scrooby Manor been the 
hiding-place of these pests. Your office under the 
King has helped you. Master Brewster. 

Williafn Brewster. I have already suffered 
imprisonment. 

Officer. That was when you all endeavoured 
to escape from the country by stealth. 

Mary Brewster. Truly, when, alas, our flee- 
ing hence was betrayed by the mariners. Our 
people were taken, and lay a month in the foul air 
of Boston jail until the Council ordered their re- 
lease, and even then my husband was detained. 

Officer. There'll be more of that anon for all 
of you. But now to get the rest. Carver, Robinson, 
Bradford. We'll have them all, and I'll not 
answer for how the people will treat these vile and 
mischievous persons. \^Exzt. 

Mary Brewster {clasps her hands). What shall 
we do ? 
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WiHiatn Brewster. To what misery are we 

coming ! [Knocking heard outside and voices 

** Let us inf Let us in'' 

William Brewster listens 

and then opens door. 

Entery lefty in hastCy JOHN ROBINSON and Priscilla 

MULLINS. 

Priscilla. For pity's sake let us in 1 Shelter us 
from the angry brawlers. 

Williant Brewster. Come in, you are safe here. 
Mary Brewster. Bar the door. (TV? Priscilla.) 
Alas, my poor child. 

PiHsciUa. I am unhurt, but they threw a stone 
at Master Robinson. 
Mary Brewster. Bring him hither. 

{Fetches water ^ leads ROBINSON to a chair ^ 
bathes hts brow. 
WiUiatn Brewster. Shame that they have 
wounded you, our faithful guide and preacher. 

Robinson. 1 am much restored. Though weak, 
I can fend for myself. Thanks, gentle Mistress 
Brewster. Take heed, friends, lest they break into 
this house which has so often sheltered us all. 
Alas, the times of our meeting here. Sabbath by 
Sabbath, are come to an end. 

{Knocking again heard outside. 
Priscilla. They come, they come I 

[ Voices outside : ** Open, we are friends.'* 
William Brewster opens door. 
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Enter^ left, JOHN Carver and William Bradford, 
with household goods. 

Bradford. Whither shall we go ? Our inherit- 
ance will soon be consumed. 

Carver. We have brought these household 
goods here for safety. Continually we are beset 
and threatened. 

Priscilla. Will all be some day ta'en from us ? 

Bradford. Verily. The ofi&cers and searchers 
daily molest us. Soon we shall have no refuge. 
{To Brewster.) You have been our chief est 
succour, Master Brewster. 

Carver. They feared you somewhat while you 
held the post under the King. 

William Brewster. And now, alas, I have no 
longer the means to help you all which once were 
mine. I have resigned the office I held and another 
has it. 

Carver. Eighteen years have you had the 
management of the posts at Scrooby, and on all 
the great North Road, between London and the 
Scottish Borders the King hath no more careful 
servant to furnish horses and despatch his letters, 

WiUiam Brewster. Now all that is over. 

Mary Brewster. Can no one intercede for us 
with the King ? 

Williant Brewster. Alas, I fear not. 

Mary Brewster. We are like helpless sheep. If 
we stay, we shall be thrown in prison, robbed or slain. 
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WiUia/m Brewster. We cannot remain in Eng- 
land. 

Bradford. We cannot stay, and yet we are not 
allowed to go. The ports and havens are shut 
against us. 

William Brewster. In our first attempt to flee 
we were betrayed. Fines and imprisonment resulted 
to us. We may fail again, but another, and yet 
another effort must be made. On the coast, between 
Grimsby and Hull, are lonely places from which 
we may secretly escape over to Holland. {Turns 
to them all.) Friends, this house of mine can 
shelter us no longer. I shall sell my possessions 
and go hence with you. 

Carver. And I shall sell my farm, though to 
leave our native land, and to get our living we know 
not how, in a strange country, does seem to be a 
most desperate venture and a misery worse than 
death. 

Priscilla. Truly. How can we leave our homes I 

Mary Brewster. To remain in England is im- 
possible. We must hence perforce. We have put 
our hand to the plough and cannot turn back. 
We must go on. {To Priscilla, who weeps.) Weep 
not, nor count the cost. 

[Robinson rises and takes William and 
Mary Brewster by the hand; the 
f^^t stand on either side. 

Xobinsan. Truly, let us go forward with no 
fear, for here we have no sure abiding-place. 
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We are pilgrims whose desire is to a distant and a 

better country. 

[All go out^ left, Robinson leading, 
followed by WILLIAM and Mary 
Brewster, John Carver, William 
Bradford aiy^PRisciLLA Mullins. 



ACT n 

SCENE I 

August 1620, Southampton. 

There are two entrances right and left. The ** May^ 
flower " is supposed to be lying at the wharf at the 
back of the stage. 

Enter left, WiLLlAM BRADFORD, with a sack, 
quillsy and paper. 

Bradford. Here, after twelve years, we stand 
once more in England. Yet not to stay, alas, not 
to stay here. Twelve years we spent in Holland 
among the friendly Dutch. But we were, for the 
most part, simple farmers and unused to cities. 
We feared our children would forget they were 
English and speak a strange tongue, nor could we 
eat the strangers* bread without earning it, and 
poverty came against us like an armed man. 

SO| now behold us here at Southampton, but not 
to rest. We dare not abide here ; for us it is ever 
away and westward ho. Our possessions in England 
are sold. We have put all our money and lives in 
a venture to cross the great sea and make a planta- 
tion in the north of those wide lands of the Virginia 
Company. We have besought the King that he 
would grant us freedom of religion there. Here 
come our good friends, Carver and Cushman. 
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EnUr^ leftf John Carver and Robert Cushman, 
with baskets* 

Cushman. If we make a plantation 'twill be a 
miracle ! Since we resolved to leave Holland, and 
sent our messengers to London, we have been 
through seas of trouble to get the King's permis- 
sion and our patent from the Company. 

Carver. His Majesty said we might go to 
America, leastways we should not be prevented 

Bradford. Had we the King's seal as broad as 
the house floor, it could be reversed if afterwards 
there was a purpose or desire to harm us. I have 
continually urged that we make haste and be gone 
before we be prevented. Here come good Master 
Brewster and others of our company. 

Enter, left, William and Mary Brewster, Pris- 
CILLA MULLINS, carrying bundles. They move 
to right of stage. 

Mary Brewster. Here we are at Southampton. 

WiUiam Brewster. And yonder is {points to 
back of stage) the wharf where the Mc^fawer lies 
which is to carry us to the new country. 

Who is this stranger who approaches ? 

Enter, left, Captain Miles Standish, who 
walks up to William Brewster. 

WiUiam Brewster. Who are you, good gentle- 
man? 
Standish. Capts^in Miles Standish. 
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WiUiam Brewster. We heard of your warlike 
deeds when we were in Holland. 

Bradford. Aye, indeed. 

Standish. And I have heard that you are a 
brave people who are going to make a plantation 
across the seas. I will go with you if you will 
have me. 

WiUiam Brewster. Go with us, Captain ? 

Standish. Yes. You are a peaceful folk and 
know little of warfare. You will be in peril from 
savages out there. I am a fighter and I can defend 
you. 

Bradford. How will you join our society ? 

Standish. Til put my money in your venture. 
In civil matters I obey you ; in war, I command. 
Here is my sword at your service ! {Draws sword.) 
Will you have me or not ? 

WiUiam Brewster. Tis an excellent offer. 
{To others.) What think ye ? 

Carver. Let the Captain go with us. 

All. Let him come. 

WiUiam Brewster. You shall be one of us, 
[takes his hand) Captain Standish. 

Standish. Good. I will go and get powder and 
shot and muskets. We may need them. {To Pris- 
CILLA.) Are you going too, Mistress ? 

PrisciUa. We all go, Captain. 

Standish. Tis well ; adieu. \Goes out left. 

Mary Brewster. That is a brave man. 

PrisciUa. But fiery withal, as report has it 
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He is small of stature, and they say little chimneys 
are fired the quickest 

Mary Brewster. Nay, Priscilla, speak not so of 
our protector. {^To Brewster.) But, look you, we 
must see that all our provisions are put on the ship. 

WUliam Brewster. I must go to give directions 
and place in safety on the ship, the books we brought 
so carefully from Scrooby and then from Leyden. 
[William and Mary Brewster ^<? out right. 

Carver {takes up basket). Here are loaves for 
the voyage. \Goes out right. 

Cushffian (takes up basket). Ah me, there are 
plums from the old garden. Alas, the hand of 
the ungodly and the stranger will gather the fruits 
which we have painfully nourished. They are fair 
plums. Say not that I have been negligent. 

\Goes out right* 

Bradford. I have brought a sack of meal, and 
moreover these quills and paper, for I purpose to 
write down some day the history of our enterprise. 
Perchance these, my scribbled writings, which I 
will piece together in times of future leisure, may be 
a word of comfort to those who come after. But 
we tarry. Are you coming, Priscilla ? 

{^Goes out left. 

Enter^ JOHN Alden, right^ whistling^ starts 
back and bows. 

Alden. Good-morrow, fair Mistress. Can you tell 
me where the Mayflower bound for America lies ? 



ENTERPRISE OF THE "MAYFLOWER" 29 

PriscUla. Yonder by the wharf, sir. Are you 
one of our company ? 

Alden. I am John Alden, a cooper, and hired 
to go with you. I make the trimmest barrels that 
ever you saw. Stay ! I will show you. 

{Rtms out right and fetches barrel^ re-enters 
just as Standish comes in from left 
with his powder cask; they collide 
in centre of stage; Priscilla stands 
laughing^ Ald'E^ Jumps aside with a 
bow. 

Enter y leftj JOHN BiLLiNGTON. 
Standish {to Alden). Gently, young man ! In 
this barrel is that which would blow us all up to 
the skies. 

John Billington. Blow us up! Murder! (Points 
and trembles.) In that cask ? I cry your worship's 
pardon. I'll get behind your worship {Jumps 
behind Standish), or rather I will go boldly in 
front. 

\Tries to run away^ right. Alden springs 
in front of him. 
Alden. Who are you ? 

John Billington {waving his arms). As good as 
you. I go to this New England with my wife and 
these firebrands. I fear we shall be left behind. 
(Ducks under Alden's arm^ Ellen, Ellen ! come ! 

[Hushes outf right. 
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Enterj kfty in haste^ ELLEN BiLLiNGTON. 

EUen BUlington. Where's my husband ? 

Standish. A most foolish, blustering man was 
here a moment since. 

Ellen BUlington {wildly). 'Tis he! Tis he! 
I want him to carry our goods to the ship. {To 
Alden.) Run and fetch him, young man. Nay, 
do not smile, but run. 

Alden. I will run. I will not smile. 

[Runs out, right 

Ellen BUlington {sinks down on Priscilla's 
bundle). Til wait here. {Fans herself with her apron.) 
I am near dead with chasing since we resolved to 
leave London where we dwelt, and come with you 
into the wilderness. We shall starve there. ( To Stan- 
dish.) Have you butter in that cask, good sir ? 

Standish. No, madam, not butter — ^gunpowder. 

Ellen BUlington {waves her hand scornfully). 
What is gunpowder to me ? I can't eat it ! 

Standish. The savages n:;iay eat you, madam, 
if we haven't the gunpowder. {To Priscilla.) I 
have to protect you all, have I not ? 

PriscUla. Yes, Captain. But see, here comes 
poor John Alden, running. 

Re-enter , right, ALDEN, panting. 

Alden {to Ellen). Your husband is out of sight. 

EUen BUlington {springs up and turns on Alden). 
You've let him go 1 You bat 1 You snail ! I'll 
find him I \Runs out, right. 
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Alden. That pair will be a plague. 

Pnscilla. They joined themselves to us un- 
bidden. Well, we must go to the ship now, and 
I must take this. [Stoops to pick up bundle. 

Alden. Let me take it, mistress. 

Standish. Nay, I will carry your bundle. 

PrisciUa [looks from one to another). Thanks to 
you both, but only one of you can carry it. 

Alden. The Captain is a great man. I am 
nothing, so he has the better right. 

PriscUla. John Alden did ask me first. 

Standish. Aye, he did, first. Well, you have 
her word, so take the bundle, Alden, and I will 
follow with the powder. We must all on board. 

PPRISCILLA and Alden tnove off rights 
followed by Standish. 

SCENE II 

September 1620. 

On board the " Mayflower'' at Plymouth. 

Enter, on left, William Brewster, Captain Stan- 
DISH, John Carver, William Bradford, 
John Billington, John Alden, Robert 
Cushman, Mary Brewster, Priscilla Mult 
LiNs, Ellen Billington. 

Brewster and Standish stand in centre; others 
grouped on either side, CUSHMAN being at extreme 
right of stage. 

Williatn Brewster. Now are we all met to- 
gether, a fair wind blows and we are ready to 
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depart Much time was consumed after we left 
Southampton, for we had to put into Dartmouth 
to repair our second ship, the Speedwell^ which is 
now abandoned ; the Mayflower alone carries us 
over the ocean. 

The hour of departure has come. We must say 
farewell to the friends we leave behind. 

Mary Brewster. Ah, it is hard to say good-bye 
when each look and word doth pierce the heart. 

Cushfnan. Truly, dear friends, I need courage 
now. Ye know that I did my best, and laboured 
diligently to covenant with the London merchants 
for the setting forth of our venture. When matters 
go wrongly, blame me not It is the seamen's 
fault, and not mine, that the Speedwell leaketh and 
that you will be packed in one ship. Alas, the 
waspish fury of contentious men hath undone me ; 
and now, at the last, I am seized with such a 
weakness that I fear I could but serve as meat for 
fishes if I came along with you. 

Williafn Brewster. Then you will tarry behind ? 

Cushfnan. Alas, I should but die if I did other- 
wise. 

Mary Brewster. Poor Master Cushman, you 
will join us one day yonder. 

Cushman. Maybe, Mistress Brewster, maybe I 

shall. Pardon my weak manner. I must on shore. 

Farewell. [Shakes hands with each in turn; they 

all say ^^fareweW to him; he hobbles 

off, left. 
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WUliatn Brewster. Only the strongest may 
abide this venture. .{Takes out a letter^ We have 
a letter here from Master Robinson, our preacher. 
He remains in Leyden, to succour the old and 
feeble who stay behind there. 

John Billington. Then I wish I were old and 
feeble 1 I begin to like not this business. 

Standish {scornfully). You can stay ! 

EUen Billington {decidedly). "Can stay/' say 
you ? Never 1 We are going to America. Leastway 
/ am ; {to Billington) you can stay and starve 
in England, but I am minded to do so across 
the ocean, chicken-hearted ! 

William Brewster. Come, come, Master Robin- 
son warns us in his letter against quarrels. 

John Billington. Aye, quarrels. Listen, Ellen. 

Ellen Billington. I listen — listen to me. 

Standish {shouts). Silence ! 

[Billington trembles. 

William Brewster. He says that, as men are 
careful not to have a new house shaken with any 
violence before it is well settled and the parts 
firmly knit, so we must be careful in our new 
colony not to be shaken by disputes. 

Carver. That is wisdom. 

William Brewster. Finally, Master Robinson 
gives us much comfort, and says he is a well-wisher 
for our hopeful voyage. 

Mary Brewster. May we prosper ! 

William Brewster. I trust so, indeed. ( Whistle 

c 
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heard.) But now the mariners call. It is time we 
moved with the tide. They weigh the anchor, and 
the moment for departing is come. Draw hither, 
that we may look for the last time on this land. 

PriscUla. Alas, never again shall our eyes 
behold these meadows and cornfields, these homes 
and the places where our fathers lie buried ! 

[ Weeps, 

Mary Brewster. Weep not. We go to make 
a new England beyond the sea. 

They all sing. 

Tune — *^ Nowy oh nowy we needs must part** 
(Pan Pipes Collection). 

Lo, the sands have run out quickly, 

And the anchor from the deep 
Rises, and the sails are filling, 

We go forth, and going weep. 
Fare ye well, ye groves and meadows. 

Now across the ocean wide 
Bring the ship of Thy poor pilgrims, 

Safely to the other side. 

Here have we had strife and sorrow. 

There we freedom hope to gain, 
But the hour of our departing 

Has in it full much of pain. 
Fare you well, ye hills, ye cornfields 

Now unto the harvest white ; 
For the reapers of Thy harvest 

Make the sickle sharp and bright. 
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Cease sad tears ! The sea hath water 

Salt enough without our share. 
We who sigh, one day rejoicing 

Shall our sheaves of corn prepare. 
Fare you well, who bide behind us 
Witness of the vow we've made. 
If Thou lead us through the waters, 
We pass over undismayed ! 

[A// pass off slowly y rights as if to the 
end of ship to see the last sight of 
the coast 

SCENE III 

On board the '* Mayflower!* At sea, November 1620. 

Table f with paper ^ ink^ quills at back of stage. 

Enter JOHN Alden and Priscilla, left. 

Alden. They say the mariners have brought us 

out of our course. Nine long weeks are gone, 

and still no sight of land. You are pale and weary, 

Priscilla. 

Priscilla. Oh, what a night of tempest we have 
had ! We nearly sank in that storm. See how 
the waves still roll to and fro ! 

Alden. Aye, and here, alas I is another tempest. 
Here comes John Billington railing at all things. 

Entert left^ JOHN Billington. 
FtiscHla. How now, Master Billington ? 
John BiUington {angrily). How now? Speak 
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not so sharply, Mistress Priscilla MuUins. I am 
half dead with the tossing of this most intolerable 
ship. 

Alden. We have all been sorely tossed. 

John Billington. Tossed — tossed by mad bulls, 
if you like, I care not ! I tell you there is naught 
to eat ! 

Priscilla. Aren't we all hungry ? 

John Billington. That comforts me not. This 
is a foolish voyage, and we should not listen to 
that hot-headed knave. Miles Standish I 

Alden. No more of that ! 

Priscilla. Truly; soft! here comes the Captain. 

Enter^ lefty CAPTAIN STANDISH. 

Standish. Good morrow. Mistress Priscilla, and 
fairer weather. 

Priscilla. During the storm the mariners were 
oft seen muttering together, and 'twas said they 
doubted the ship's strength sufficient for the 
voyage. Shall we ever come to shore in safety ? 

Standish. The Mayflower will weather the tem- 
pest; 'tis strong under water, though the upper 
works are leaky ; 'twas a main beam which had 
sprung. 

Priscilla. We had all drowned last night. 
Captain, had you not devised a way to keep out 
the water. 

Standish. Then you have a good piece of iron 
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and not me to thank. By means of a strong iron 
bar we forced the beam back into place. We have 
come too far north ; we shall not land where we 
intended, but these shoals and breakers would 
show that we are now not far from shore. 

John Billington {groans). Ugh, ugh. Oh, folly ! 
Jonah was lodged better than this ! 

Standish {turns and sees Billington behind him). 
Who's that?. Ho, John! Art dying? 

John Billington. To be drowned at sea! To 
be killed ! When we get to shore, to be cooked 
and eaten by savages ! Would I might return ! 

Alden. It is over far for you to swim back 
to old England. You are nearer the New World 
now. 

John Billington. Swim home ! That is a foolish 
jest. Cold wind, cold water, cold sky; I am 
freezing ! 

Standish. Here then, stir yourself ! We must 
have muskets in the wilderness. Come with me 
and see that our arms are not wet with salt water. 
{Takes Billington by the shoulder. 

John Billington. I am weary. Let that vain 
coxcomb help you ! [Points at Alden. 

Alden. Come, Billington ! 

John Billington. I am weary, I tell you. 

Standish {impatiently). Come ! Come ! So am 
I ! {Seizes Billington.) Come along ! 

[BillingtON's hat comes off; STANDISH 
<iii^ Alden carry him off struggling. 
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John BUlington {shouts). Hold I Men of vio- 
lence, hold ! 

[Standish and Alden go o»i with BiL- 
LINGTON, right 
PriscUla {laughs and throws the hat afUr them). 
Take thy hat, old mar-joy ! {Sighs.) Yet I would 
we were all safely there ! It seems we must use 
much patience ere we come to the end of our 
pilgrimage. [Goes out^ right. 

Enter William Brewster and Mary Brewster, 
left. 

Mary Brewster. Another night has gone. 

William Brewster. Time creeps on. Think 
you our food will last ? It will be winter weather 
when we arrive. 

Mary Brewster. We have somcv^^at, but much 
is damaged by the sea. The water-casks are low, 
and the bread we bought in Devonshire waxes 
stale. 

WiUiam Brewster. We must keep all we can 
for going ashore. 

Mary Brewster. Let us look forth. The day- 
light is behind us; in front all is dim. Yet can 
you see nothing ? [Looks out intently. 

William Brewster. Only the sea through the 
mist. 

Mary Brewster. I thought I saw something 
dark — low down, there, there, look. {Points.) Can 
it — can it be land ? 
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WiUiafn Brewster. We have looked so often 
in vain — yet wait — perhaps you are right. {Listens.) 
Yes. Hark ! ( Voices outside cry^ '' Land! Land! ") 
What's that ? 
Mary Brewster. They've sighted land ! 

[William and Mary Brewster turn 
round. 

Re-enter CAPTAIN StanDiSH, right. 

Standish. Good cheer ! The mist has lifted 
and wc are near land ! 

Re-enter JOHN BiLLINGTON and ELLEN BiLLINGTON. 

John BUlington. Near land ? Now we shall 
run on the rocks ! 

Enter JOHN CaRVER, left^ and WILLIAM BRADFORD. 

Carver. I can see a good harbour ! 

PriscUla. The trees grow to the very edge of 
the sea. 

Re-enter JOHN Alden, right. 

Alden» What a glad sight to see the shore ! 
John BUlington. Now our real troubles begin. 
To be cooked and eaten ! Oh ! Oh ! 

Standish. Til throw you 

William Brewster. Peace, peace, friends. We 
have departed somewhat from our course, and 
with these adverse seas we shall not be able to 
go southward now and make the shores of Hud- 
son's River. We are in sight of the new country 
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and of a good harbour, and soon shall step on 
land. For matters of religion, Master Robinson 
hath left me as your guide ; in war, we look to 
Captain Miles Standish; in civil affairs, we make 
John Carver Governor. 

Alden. Long live Governor Carver I 
John BtUingion. I hope we shall all live long, 
but I doubt it ! 

Williatn Brewster. Now, draw hither a table 
and set quills and paper. (Alden and BRADFORD 
set table^ Src.) Here is our compact. {Shows a 
paper.) We, the loyal subjects of King James, have 
undertaken for the advancement of religion and 
the honour of our King and country, to plant the 
first colony in the northern parts of Virginia, and 
we all promise to obey the laws which we find it 
good to make. Let each sign his name. 

\Each in turn signs paper solemnly. 

Bradford. 'Tis dated, Cape Cod, this nth day 
of November 1620. 

Carver. And now let us go on shore. 

\All move off, right. 

SCENE IV 

The coast of America. Winter weather. The sea is 
supposed to be on left. Sticks and branches lie on 
the ground. 

William Brewster, John Carver, Captain Stan- 
DISH, William Bradford, John Alden, John 
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BiLLiNGTON, Mary Brewster, Priscilla 
MULLINS, Ellen Billington standing in a 
group — with Brewster, Mary Brewster, 
Standish and Carver in the centre. 

They all sing. 
Tv^tiE—'' Harvest Home'* {Pan Pipes Collection). 

The rock beneath us, and behind 
The awful sea ; with cheerful voice, 

O'er the waves, o'er the wind. 
We, brought to safety, now rejoice ; 
Now rejoice, now rejoice, 
We, brought to safety, now rejoice. 

The fiery Pillar still by night 

Shall guide Thy people on their way ; 

Moving on, in our sight. 
The Cloud to lead us through the day ; 
Through the day, through the day, 
The Cloud to lead us through the day. 

Upon this rock Thy Ark shall rest ; 

And here Thy Banner be unfurled ; 
Here shine forth, candle blest. 

That shall give light unto the world ; 

To the world, to the world. 

That shall give light unto the world. 

Mary Brewster. How good it is to stand on 
firm ground 1 {Looks round.) Though this is a 
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desolate country ; the snow is our carpet, and the 
sky and the bare boughs our only roof. Come 
under my cloak, Priscilla. The wind blows. You 
are very cold. 

[Takes Priscilla under her cloak. 

Standish. We will kindle a fire under this rock. 
Here are some fagots. {Fetches sticks.) Come, 
bestir yourself, Billington, or you will freeze. 

John Billington {shivers). This is an abominable 
land ! It were better to be cooked by the heathen 
than abide this cold ! 

Ellen Billington. You should rejoice to be on 
land, and escaped from the rolling sea. 

[Points left. 

John Billington {waves his hand). The sea — 
talk not of that 1 

Carver. Come, we must all help. 

[They pile up sticks. 

Standish. We must see what country lies around 
us, and if Indians are near. 

Carx>er. And we must also find a place where 
we can build our houses, 

Standish. Some one must stay to protect the 
women. 

John Billington. I am ready to stay and shield 
them ! {Flourishes a stick.) At least, I will guard 
the fire ! [Puts himself in a defiant attitude. 

Ellen Billington {scornfully). I would not stay 
if I were a man. 

John Billington. You ^u« not^ Ellen I 
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Ellen Billingt(m. No, indeed! If I were, I 
would go with the Captain. 

Standish. I will take Billington whether he will 
or no, and Bradford and Alden with me. Master 
Brewster, will you stay ? 

William Brewster. Verily, if thereby I can 
best serve you. 
Standish. Then we are ready, 
John Billington {aside). Speak not for others I 
Priscilla, Have a care to yourselves ! 
John Billington. Aye, we go forth like lambs to 
be eaten by savages ! 

PrisciUa. The Indians may be hidden. Be not 
rash, John Alden ! 

[Captain Standish goes out on right 
with Carver, Bradford, Alden, 
amd Billington. Brewster and 
SHe women go out, teft. 



ACT III 

SCENE I 

The coast of America^ Spring 1621. Inside a hut; 
door on left; two chairs^ a table on which is a cup 
and a jug. At the back some bricks to represent a 
fireplace with a pot on it. 

Enter, left, Mary Brewster and Priscilla. 

Mary Brewster. The winter months have worn 
away. It grows milder now ; but our people are 
ill, and I fear many will die. 

Priscilla. Yes, and I trust this last expedition 
has met with no mishap. ^ There are savage Indians 
and wolves in the forest ; they might lose their 
way ; they might be drowned ; they might die of 
hunger. 

Mary Brewster. I think the Captain will bring 
them safely back, Priscilla. 

Priscilla. We must be patient. Nay, but hark ! 
{Jumps up,) There's a step ; verily 'tis John Alden 
himself ! My heart is rejoiced. 

Enter, left, John Alden. 

Alden. We are returned. There is a great 
lake, Priscilla, near the place where our town will 
be built. 
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Mary Brewster. Our dwelling - place is well 
chosen. 

Alden. Yes, for we have a good harbour, 
and a sweet brook runs under the hill. It was 
Billington who espied the lake from a tall tree. But 
what with the woods and the thickets, we were long 
enough in finding it. We are footsore and our 
clothes are near torn to ribbons by the thorns and 
the briars. 

PrisciUa. We had thought of worse dangers. 
Our heai;ts were more troubled for you than for 
your doublet, John Alden ! 

Mary Brewster. Are you all well ? 

Alden. All, save Governor Carver, who near 
perished of pain and weariness. He was faint- 
ing, and the good Captain is bringing him 
hither. 



Enter^ lefty Captain Standish with Governor 
Carver, who is ill. 

Mary Brewster (rises). Captain Standish is ever 
ready to help the sick. 

Standish. Let Master Carver sit by the fire. He 
is faint to death. 

Mary Brewster (leads Carver to fire). Come, 
good Master Carver, sit here. 

PrisciUa (to Alden). How pale he looks. 

Mary Brewster {feels his forehead^ His head 
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bums. (Takes his hand.) His hand is like ice. Get 
me that cup. 

[Priscilla gets cupy Mary fills it and 

places it to CARVER'S lips. 

Standish. I will stir the soup for you, Priscilla. 

\Stirs the pot. 

Priscilla. You are skilful, Captain. 

Standish. I learned that when I was a soldier 
in Holland. 

Priscilla. You can do many things, Captain. 

Standish. Alas ! Priscilla^ I can do naught with 
words as Alden doth. 

Priscilla. Maybe 'tis so. 

Standislu Well, Priscilla, look to Master Carver. 
He is very feeble. And now to business. {To 
ALMiN.) I have called all our company together. 
Before we can go on building our town, we must 
have a council of war, and consult how to protect 
ourselves. 



Enter^ left, WiLLIAM BREWSTER, WILLIAM BRAD- 
FORD, John Billington, Ellen Billington. 
The women form themselves into a group on left 
by Carver. The m^n are on the rights with 
Standish in the centre. 

Standish. We must consider how to prepare 
ourselves in case we be attacked by savages. It 
seems they are near us. 

WiUia^ Brewster. While they were gathering 
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thsitch, our people heard cries of the Indians in 
the woods. 

Alden. I saw one, tall and red, that glided into 
the thicket when I was getting sticks. 

Standish. They are near us, and we know not 
if their intentions are friendly. We must be ready 
to defend ourselves. 

WiUiatn Brewster. This is your business : you 
must counsel us, good Captain. 

Standish. Here are my plans 1 On the hill we 
will have a fort from which we can see the country 
round. Hark. {A cry is heard outside. Standish 
turns Itftf draws his sword.) They are on us ! 

[Men all rise^ turn left towards door. 
BiLLiNGTON jumps behind Stan- 
dish. 

John BUlington. Ho I murder ! murder ! we 
are dead men. 

Enter, le/t, Samoset, an Indian. He stands quite 
still ; all gaze in wonder, and there is a pause till 
Samoset speaks. 

Samoset. Welcome, Englishmen ! 

Bra4ford. Wonder of wonders ! he speakelh 
in English ! 

John BUlington. Then maybe he is not so 
evilly inclined ! 

Standish {facing Samoset). Who are you ? Is 
your errand peace ? 
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Satnoset. I am called Samoset and I am lord 
among our people. I come to you with peace in 
my heart. See, I lay my spear at your feet. 

[Lays spear at Standish's/^^/. 

Standish. Then welcome, Samoset. How come 
you to speak English ? 

Samoset. English sailors were here before you, 
and taught me your language. 

Standish. How did you know we were here ? 

Satnoset. I saw your footprints, and I knew 
they were the footprints of white men. 

Bradford. And you came to see us ? 

Samoset. I dwell northward in the land of King 
Massasoit, and he sent me to say that he will be 
friendly with the Englishmen. For me, {tosses his 
head) I like them well. 

John Billington. That is well for us I {Aside.) 
'Tis a noble savage 1 

Standish. Will you be our interpreter, Samoset, 
with the other Indians, so that we may talk and 
trade with them ? 

Samoset. Yea, and King Massasoit will come 
and he will make a feast. 

Standish. We shall receive him gladly if he come 
as a friend. Stay, Samoset ; we English call this 
place Plymouth ; and Plymouth was the last port 
at which we called in England. How do you name 
it in Indian ? 

Satnoset. It is Patuxet. 

William Brewster^ Unto whom does it belong ? 
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Samoset. Four years ago a plague did slay all 
the people, and now the country is no man's. 

Witliatn Brewster. Then there is naught to 
hinder our possession. Would you like this knife 
as a present, Samoset ? 

Samoset {takes knife). Yes, yes. {Feels blade.) 
Oh ! sharp, very sharp I 

Standish. You can use it on this. 

[Gives Samoset same bread. 

John BiUington. Aye, use thy knife on the 
bread, but not us I 

[Samoset eats heartily. 

William Brewster. You like oiu- English vic- 
tuals ? 

Samoset. Yea, good, good. I tell King Massasoit 
of the good food. 

John BiUington {aside). Would we could give 
you and ourselves rather more of it, sweet 
savage ! 

Samoset. Men from over the great sea, hearken 1 
I will teach you to make furrows and sow maize 
corn. In the forest are deer ; the fish in bright 
pools ; eels in the mud. I will catch eels for you. 
Follow me there and you shall eat the food of the 
forest 1 

[They all go out together , SAMOSET leading. 
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SCENE II 

New Plymouth. Springs 162 1. 

Enter^ left, Priscilla with maize in her apron. 

PrisciUa. Farewell to the Mayflower! we have 
had the last sight of her masts against the sky as 
she sails back to old England. Yet not one of our 
company hath turned from the enterprise, though 
we have been in sore straits since our coming here, 
and near half our number are dead. The winter is 
past and gone. Spring has come ; the birds sing, 
and here are the furrows where we must plant the 
Indian corn which in this country makes our bread. 
When the oak leaves are the size of a mouse's ear, 
so say the Indians — ^then must the corn be set. I 
will scatter the seed as Samoset taught us, and sing 
as I scatter. [Sings. 

Tune—" Hymns Ancient and Modern " (No. 197). 

The winter time is past ! Now flows 
The stream ; the grass is springing, 

The desert blossoms like the rose ; 
The hills break forth in singing ! 

{Scatters seed. 

The wind blows healing from the south, 

Our pain and grief it killeth ; 
The hand of God the hungry mouth 

With food and drink now filleth. 
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The winter's past I And now with mirth 

Arise ! With joy abounding 
Lift up your heads ! For through the earth 

The voice of God is sounding I 

Enter^ left^ John Alden. 

Alden. That is a sweet song, Priscilla. Where 
did you learn it ? 

Priscilla. The tune ran in my head through 
the long winter days, and when spring came I 
found the words for the tune. Yet I could weep 
for those who will not see the ripening of the corn. 

Alden. We shall never forget Master Carver 
and those we buried on the hill in the rain and 
the wind. I would they could have seen the 
summer here 1 There will be a fair field of corn, 
{points to furrows) Priscilla. See, here comes the 
Captain with Samoset. 

Enter ^ left. Captain Standish and Samoset. 

Good morrow, Captain, 

Priscilla. Whither do you go ? 

Standish. Into the forest with Samoset as my 
guide to bring King Massasoit here, that we may 
make a treaty of peace with him. Shall I leave 
John Alden to protect you ? 

Priscilla. That is as you will, good Captain, 

Standish. Nay, it is not, Priscilla. But we 
linger, who should be gone. So, come, Samoset I 
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Satnoset. By night we must be at the deep 
river which is the beginning of Massasoit's country. 
[Standish and Samoset go out^ right, 
Priscilla. Fare you well ! 

[Priscilla andALDESgo out left together. 



ACT IV 

SCENE I 

Autumn f 1621. New Plymouth 

On right f a feast spread on benches, or a rough table, 
decorated with branches and flowers. 

Enter, left, JOHN BiLLlNGTON with a basket 
of berries. 

John BUlington (looks round). Tis a fine autumn 
day, and we've been in this place near a year. 
The house is decked for our guests, and a good 
feast is spread out here, {Peeps at food on the table; 
pokes and sniffs at it.) Venison from the woods ; 
wild fowl from the lake, which men call Billington 
Sea, for I espied the lake from a tall tree — better 
birds than any I did ever buy in London in the East 
Cheap. Well, here is my gift to the feast, those 
blackberries in a basket of leaves ! made with mine 
own hands ! {Sets it on the table and admires it^ 
rubbing his hands.) I'm a clever fellow! To-day 
we have a thanksgiving for our first harvest in New 
England, and to-day we celebrate the wedding of 
John Alden and Priscilla. After all, we have not 
fared so ill. I am almost persuaded to be merry. 

[Sings. 
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Tune — ^^Jog on, Jog on " {Pan Pipes Collection). 

Now if you would plantations make 
And cities in the wild, O, 

You must much joy and ease forsake 
And find much toil and care, O, 
And find much toil and care, O* 

For here you'll find no stall or shop, 
Nor do the streams run wine, O, 

If you are idle, prithee, stop, 
Stay where you are I beg, O, 
Stay where you are I beg, O, 

Then cross the seas and join us here 
And leave your care behind, O, 

If you will work there's naught to fear 
And very much to gain, O, 
And very much to gain, O. 

Enter, Ellen Billington, right; he takes 
her hand. 

Come, Ellen, there is no one to say us nay, I have a 
mind to dance. \They dance towards right of stage. 

Enter f left, William and MARY BREWSTER, 

with flowers in ner hand. 

Ellen Billington (looking over her shouldef). 
Peace ! peace I a truce with these profanities ! 
Here comes Master Brewster ! 

[The BiLLiNGTONS rush out r^gftt 
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Mary Brewster. Our harvest is gathered, the 
first frost hath touched the air and in the forest 
the maples show like flames; here are flowers 
purple and gold. There is not a cloud, and all 
things join to make glad Priscilla'a wedding day. 
Standish brings King Massasoit to our feast. 

WiUiatn Brewster. Little did I think all would 
end so well. Mary, you were hopeful even in our 
darkest days. 

Mary Brewster. Aye, but I never looked for 
so swift a reward. Lo, here come our guests I 

Enter^ left^ a procession^ GOVERNOR BRADFORD with 
Samoset, Captain Standish with King Massa- 
soit, John Billington with Ellen Billington, 
and John Alden with his bride^ Priscilla. 

\They carry fruits and boughs and heads 
of Indian com. The BiLLlNGTONS 
bring in a sheaf which is placed in 
the centre of the stage. Aliform into 
a semi-circUt with Alden and PRIS- 
CILLA in the middle. STANDISH, 
Massasoit, Samoset, and the Bil- 
LINGTONS on the right; the Brew- 
STERs and Bradford on the left. 
Mary Brewster {steps forward and throws flowers 
at PuiSQihhx's feet). Evermore may joy attend you, 
John Alden and Priscilla I 
WiUiatn Brewster. Welcome to you all 1 

[Samoset and Massasoit exchange signs. 
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Santoset, King Massasoit greets you ! 

WiUiatn Brewster. Let the King be placed 
here next to Governor Bradford. 

[Standish brings MASSASOIT over to left 
and puts him next to BRADFORD, 
and then returns to his place on 
right. 

Williatn Brewster {points). There is our feast ! 
life in the woods makes us hungry. 

Mary Brewster. Each guest hath brought 
something. 

Ellen BiUington. I made the bread. 

Santoset. I caught the fish ! 

John BUlington (points). These are the fruits of 
my toil. A noble basket of blackberries. 'Tis a 
brave wilderness ! 

William Brewster. It is a fair land which we 
have added to the realms of King James. 

Bradford. We never had done this without 
Miles Standish. 

Williafn Brewster {takes Standish iy the hand). 
Good Captain Standish I 

AIL Long live the Captain. 

[BiLLiNGTON throws his hat in the air. 

Standish. Thanks, friends, I only did for you 
as I promised. Now we have friends among the 
Indians. {Looks at Samoset. Samoset signs to 
King Massasoit, who bends his head.) I look for 
peace, and I shall stay and plough my land along 
with you all. 
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Bradford. And beat your sword into a plough- 
share ? 

Standish. Nay, I will keep my sword. 

William Brewster. Yet sheathe it now, for 
this is a day of peace. Let us wish health to John 
Alden and his bride, and rejoice over our first 
harvest here. 

Bradford. Long life to Priscilla and John Alden, 
in the new country 1 

AU. Long life to Priscilla and John Alden I 

Bradford. This exile and journeying here hath 
not severed our hearts from the land of our birth, 
and now, forgetting the afflictions there endured, 
we turn, with exceeding love, to the country we 
have left behind us. 

William Bi^ewster. We look sometime soon to 
the coming of a ship which brings news of our 
friends in England. Twill tell us of our faithful 
preacher. Master Robinson. Poor Robert Cush- 
man may come to us in this ship. We will send 
back a letter to tell of the happy ending of our 
pilgrimage. 

Mary Brewster. We were not those whom 
discouragements could turn back or make to wish 
themselves at home, and we have come to pros- 
perity through much peril and sorrow. As out of 
little things great wonders may come, and one 
small candle kindle a thousand, so we have made a 
light for many, and laid the foundations of a new 
England 1 
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They all sing 

Tv^E—^^ From Oberon in Fairy Land^ {Songs 
of the British Islands). 

Bring in your sheaves and lay them down. 
This is the crowning of the year ! 
See, in the forest glades around, 
Our golden harvest doth appear. 

When in the ground we sowed the seed, 
And o'er the furrows bare did weep, 
We never thought that we by now 
So fair an autumn field should reap ; 
Never thought that we by now 
So fair an autumn field should reap. 

We came in hunger and in tears, 
Who now for very joy do sing, 
And see throughout our new-made land 
The promise of each coming spring. 

Oh, friends that we have left behind, 

Hear what we say whoe'er you be. 

We only left the land we love 

To make new England o'er the sea ; 

Only left the land we love 

To make new England o'er the sea. 
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Here they shall ever speak our tongue 
And walk in ways which make men free, 
And one day mighty in the earth 
The people dwelling here shall be ! 

And they, like us, shall year by year 
Lift up in praise a thankful voice, 
Shall gather up their sheaves with joy, 
And o'er the harvest fields rejoice ! 
Gather up their sheaves with joy, 
And o*er the harvest fields rejoice ! 

[During song all move round stage in 
procession^ and go off lefty singing last 
verse. BRADFORD leads with King 
Massasoit,Standishz^//A Samoset, 
William and Mary Brewster, 
PRISCILLA and Alden, John and 
Ellen Billington* 
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THE SILVER SPOON 

A Character Sketch in Four Parts 

By yoseph S. Jones 

Ten males, nine females. Costumes, modern ; scenery varied but not 

difficult Plays a full evening. A revised and reconstructed version of 

this old play. Jefferson Scattering Batkins, by William Warren, was one of 

the notable theatrical achievements of its time. The satire of the old piece 

is as fresh to-day as in its youth, and a revival would be full of interest 

Price, i^ cents. 

CHARACTERS 

Jefferson Scattering Bat- Miss Hannah Partridge. 

KINS, member of the General Sarah Austin. 

Court from Cranberry Centre, Abby Bacon, a girl from Craw 

Glandon King, a young gentle- berry Centre. 

man of fortune. Miss Asia Greenwood, a city 

Ezra Austin, a Boston joiner. belle. 

Col. Jerome Splendid Silk, Miss Nightingale (w/M 5(7«^). 

a speculator. Mrs. Chauncey Shady. 

Simon Feedle. a lawyer. Miss Swallow. 

Tom Pinfeather. Miss Righting. 

Mr. Francis Perkins. Miss Bird, of**Tke Saints' Rest 

Biles, a cabman^ No. ig82. Society.'* 

Bite, a sheriffs officer. Waiters ^ Dancers, Policemen, 

Waiter. etc. 

LONDON ASSURANCE 

A Comedy in Five Acts 
By Dion L. Boucicault 
Ten males, three females. Costumes may be modem or of the period, 
as preferred ; scenery, two interiors and one exterior. Plays a full even- 
ing. The Boston Museum version of this famous comedy, which is so 
full of movement and of life, and so absolutely well suited to the actor's 
ends that it never grows old in effect. Strongly recommended for school 
performance, as well as for amateur acting in general. This version con- 
tains all the usual cuts, alterations, and '* gags." 
Price, /J cents 

A SCRAP OF PAPER 

A Comedy in Three Acts 
By J. Palgrave Simpson 
Six males, six females. Costumes, modern ; scenery, three interiors. 
Plays a full evening. The Boston Museum version of this delightful piece 
with all the usual cuts and « gags.'* A perfect play for practiced ama- 
teurs, high in tone, sprightly in movement, vividly interesting in story 
and offering good parts to all. 

Price, 15 cents 



THE VILLAGE POST-OFFICE 

An Entertainment in One Scene by Jessie A. Kelley. Twenty-two 
males and twenty females are called for, but one person may take several 
pans and some characters may be omitted. The stage is arranged as a 
country store and post-office in one. Costumes are rural and funny. 
Plays a full evening. Full of " good lines " and comical incident and 
character. Strongly recommended for church entertainments or general 
use ; very wholesome and clean. J^ice, 2j cents 

MISS FEARLESS & CO. 

A Comedy in Three Acts by Belle Marshall Locke. Ten females. 
Scenery, two interiors ; costumes, modern. Plays a full evening. A bright 
and interesting play full of action and incident. Can be strongly recom- 
mended. All the parts are good. Sarah Jane Lovejoy, Katie O'Connor 
and Euphemia Addison are admirable character parts, and Miss Alias and 
Miss Alibi, the " silent sisters," offer a side-splitting novelty. 
Price^ 2S cents 

LUCIA'S LOVER 

A Farce in Three Acts by Bertha Currier Porter. Eight females. Cos- 
tumes, modem ; scenery, two interiors. Plays an hour and a half. A 
bright and graceful piece, light in character, but sympatl^etic and amusing. 
Six contrasted types of girls at boarding-school are shdwn in a novel story. 
Lots of fun, but very refined. Easy to produce and can be strongly 
recommended. Price^ 2^ cents 

A GIRL IN A THOUSAND 

A Comedy in Four Acts by Evelyn Gray Whiting. Fourteen females. 
Costumes, modern ; scenes, three interiors and an exterior. Plays a fiill 
evening. Very strong and sympathetic and of varied interest. Irish 
comedy ; strong " witch " character ; two very lively «« kids '* ; all the 
parts good. Effective, easy to produce, and can be strongly recommended 
as thoroughly wholesome in tone as well as amusing. Price^ as ^^^^^ 

MRS. BRIGGS OF THE POULTRY YARD 

A Comedy in Three Acts by Evelyn Gray Whiting. Four males, seven 
females. Scene, an interior ; costumes, modern. A domestic comedy 
looking steadfastly at the " bright side ** of human affairs. Mrs. Briggs is 
an admirable part, full of original humor and quaint sayings, and all the 
characters are full of opportunity. Simply but effectively constructed, and 
written with great humor. Plays two hours. Price, 2^ cents 

TOMMY'S WIFE 

A Farce in Three Acts by Marie J. Warren. Three males, five females. 
Costumes, modem ; scenery, two interiors. Plays an hour and a half. 
Originally produced by students of Wellesley College. A very original 
and entertaining play, distinguished by abundant humor. An unusually 
clever piece, strongly recommended. PrUe^ 2j cents 
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HOW JIM MADE GOOD 

A Comedy-Drama in Four Acts 
By Charles S. Bird 
Seven males, three females ; two male parts can be doubled. Costumes, 
modern; scenery, three interiors. Plays two hours. An unusually sym- 
patiietic play, well suited to amateurs. Clean and easy to get up. Recom- 
mended to high schools. All the parts are good. 
Pfice, 23 cents 

CHARACTERS 
{As originally produced December g, igio, in the Opera House ^ 

Natrona, Pa., for the benefit of the Ladies^ Industrial So* 

ciety of the Natrona Presbyterian Church,^ 
Eben Lovejoy, of Hillside farm . • . • C, S, Bird, 
Tim Jones, a farm hand; good as gold . • Edward Lemon, 
Wai.ter Wayne, the new schoolmaster • . . Roy Cook, 

Steve Hammond, a ne er-do-well ; EberCs nephew . Edward Dean, 
Si Staples, landlord of the Hillside Hotel . . Jacob Catr, 
JABEZ Elder, a member of the schoolboard \ tl.^^* r^^^.-^ 
\ -Vkki^v. who makes gooi , . . \ Thomas Lardtn, 
Mrs. Lovejoy, Eben s wife, who believes in Jim . Agnes Bird, 
Lucy Lovejoy, her daughter, whom you canU help 

loving Mabel Snebold. 

Cora Harlow, the Lovejoys' *'help"* ; a bom tease, Mary Larson, 

SYNOPSIS 
Act I — Sitting-room at Hillside Farm. 
Act H.— The Lovejoys* Kitchen. 
Act HL— Office of the Hillside HoteL 
Act IV.— Same as Act I, 

ALL ABOUT ADAM 

A Comedy in Two Acts 

By Alice C, Thompson 

One male, five females. Costumes, modem; scenery, two interiors. 

Plays one hour. A very easy and effective play of that much wanted 

:lass that calls for more women than men. Just a sweet, clean little play 

iuited to any one that wants something nice and wholesome. 

IVice, I J cents 

AN ALARM OF FIRE 

A Farce in One Act 

By H S. Griffith 

Three males, five females. Costumes, modern ; scenery, one interior. 

Plays thirty minutes. A capital little piece narrating the incidents of an 

interrupted proposal. All parts good ; one very effective stuttering char. 

acter. Clean, bright and amusing. Can be recommended for schools. 

Mce, 13 cents 
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THE BEAUTY MACHINE 

A FABCB IN TWO ACTS 

By T. H. Guild 

Three males, eight females and supers. Costumes fantastic ; scene, a 
Jingle interior. Plays an hour. Very funny and entirely original. Tli# 
famous ** Beauty Machine " is a source of endless fun. A decided novelty, 
and recommended for performance by all girls in school, or in amateur 
theatricals. 

Price, 15 cents 
CHARACTERS 

QxTEEN Serena q/'QuETLiA. Gen. Buffles {red), Commanderes*-^ 
The Dowager {blue). in-chuf. 

JesterinA, the Court fooleress, {Blue Prof. Munch, an archceologisL 

and red motley.) Begin ald BoosTERBiuii i hit 

Blue-bell (blue) \ ^^ , i^„„*.... Billie Bunn i pupils. 

<lARNATION (red) \ *^^ «>««««*«*• TABITHA TRUE, df Boston, 

^NICKERS {blue), the Pagereu, Guards, court ladies, and soldier girU* 

THE BLUNDERING MR. BROWN 

A comedy" IN THREE ACTS 

By Harold Hale 

Four males, four females. Costumes modem ; scene, a single Interior, 
the same for all three acts. Plays an hour and forty minutes. Very brisk 
in action and amusing in incident. Irish comedy parts, both male and fe* 
male. Sure to be popular. 

Price^ 15 cents 
CHARACTERS 

Mr. Daniel Brown, a success in Mrs. Brown, a clever social success, 

business, but a blunderer in matrir but a little hard on the man ^ the 

mony. house. 

Mr. Jack Armstrong, a young bank Clara Brown, the adopted child and 

clerk on a moderate salary ^ and mat- heiress of the Broion family. 

rimonially apoor business proposition. Beshie BroWN, the niece and toard df 
Dr. HORTON, a wealthy physician and Mr. Brown. Waiting to come of age, 

matrimonially a good business propo- to inherit her father* s fortune. 

sition. Maggie Murphy, a sentimental ser* 
Patrick Dolan. a sentimental police- vant and withal a clever little maid, 

man and not good at catching burglars, 

HELPING FATHER IN A BUSINESS 
DEAL 

MONOLOGUE FOR A LADY 

By Agnes Electra Piatt 

Scene, an interior or none at all ; costume, a street dress. Plays tes 
minutes. Tery bright and original in idea. Strongly recommended. 

Pnce» 25 cents 



J1. 01. Pinero's Plays 

PHce» 50 Cents eacl> 



Min pll AMMFf Pl'*^y i" ^^^^ Acts. Six males, five females. 
iTlli/"VO/Hili£iLi Costumes, modern; scenery, three interiors. 
Plays two and a half hours. 

THE NOTORIOUS MRS. EBBSMITH ^.^'"'h^Z. 

males, five females. Costumes, modern; scenery, all intenors. 



Till? PPAPIir'ATF Play in Four Acts. Seven males, five 
* "*-• llWrLilUA I £i females. Scenery, three interiors, rather 
elaborate ; costumes, modern. Plays a full evening. 

TUr CrUAAT MICTDrCC Farce in Three Acts. Nine males, 
InEi Ol^nUUitlfUOIIVCiiJO seven females. Costumes, mod- 
ern; scenery, three interiors. Plays a full evening. 

THE SECOND MRS. TANQUERAY l^'^I^^f'l^; 

females. 6ostumes, modern; scenery, three interiors. Plays a 
full evening. 

QW1717T I AVI7Mni7P Comedy in Three Acts. Seven males, 
OfflLlLl Li/iV£iriU£.IV four females. Scene, a single interior, 
costumes, modern. Plays a full evening. 

TUr TUf TMnrDDAT T Comedy in Four Acts. Ten males, 
iniL inunUEiIVDULI nine females. Scenery, three interi- 
ors; costumes, modern. Plays a full evening. 

THF TIMRSL comedy in Four Acts. Six males, seven females. 
****-' tlWIISiJ Scene a single interior; costumes, modern. Plays 
a full evening. 

Till? WI?Alf1?P QFY Comedy in Three Acts. Eight niales, 
101:1 TTEi/lflLEiIV iJEiA eight females. Costuines, modern; 
scenery, two interiors. Plays a full evening. 

A WIFE WITHOUT A SMILE gret.liS,f?u^Te.^J^I: 

Costumes, modern ; scene, a single interior. Plays a full evening. 



Sent prepaid on receipt of price by 

Salter ||. Pafeer & Companp 

No. 5 Hamilton Place, Boston, Massachusetts 
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THF AWAlTFNINIi ^^*y *^ ^^^** '^<'^^- ^y ^- ^- Chambers. 
IIII4 ATT AAUiliiU i-'our males, six females. Scenery, not diffi- 
cult, chiefly interiors ; costumes, modern. Plays a full evening. 
Price, 50 Cents. 

THE FRUITS OF ENLIGHTENMENT gT'/c'sTof xwX 

one males, eleven females. Scenery, characteristic interiors ; cos- 
tumes, modern. Plays a full evening. Recommended for reading 
clubs. Price, 25 Cents. 

HIS EXCELLENCY THE GOVERNOR I'^'^Ll'^Tj.t^^^l 

males, three female^ Costumes, modern ; scenery, ope interior. 
Acting rights reserved. Time, a full evening. Price, 50 Cents. 

Altf inPAf Hfl^ANn Comedy in Four Acts. By Oscar Wilde. * 
AS^ IVCAI4 UUJOAilV Nine males, six females. Costumes, mod- 
em ; scenery, three interiors. Plays a full evening. Acting rights 
reserved. Sold for reading. Price, 50 Cents. 

THE IMPORTANCE OF BEING EARNEST Tilt ^? l^lt 

Wilde. Five males, four females. Costumes, modem ; scenes, two 
interiors and an exterior. Plays a full evening. Acting rights re- 
served. Price, 50 Cents. 

LADY WINDERMERE'S FAN ^?r.1:^^?^'t"Ses.^ne'=t^ 

males. Costumes, modern ; scenery, three interiors. Plays a full 
evening. Acting rights reserved. Price, 50 Cents. 

NATHAN HAI F -^^^ ^° ^^"^ ^^*^' ^y Clyde Fitch. Fifteen . 
iiAIUiiii MlnLflt males, four females. Costumes of the eighteenth 
century in America. Scenery, four interiors and two exteriors. Act- 
ing rights reserved. Plays a full evening. Price^ 60 Cents. 

THF ATHFD PPT f AW Comedy in Three Acts. ByM.B.HoRFB. 
IUI4 VlUi;il rCLrLrVTT gix males, four females. Scenery, two 
interiors ; costumes, modern. Professional stage rights reserved. 
Plays a full evening. Price, 60 Cents.. 

THF TYRANNY OF TFARS Comedy in Four Acts. By C. H. 
lull linAnni Wl ALiAl\kJ Chambers. Four males, three fe- 
males. Scenery, an interior and Un exterior ; costumes,, modetn. 
Acting rights reserved. Plays a full evening. Price, 50 Cents. 

A WOMAN OF NO IMPORTANCE ^oT.^lr'Iimi^^i.Il 

seven females. Costumes, modern ; scenery, three interiors and an 
exterior. Plays a full evening. Stage rights reserved. Offered for 
reading only. Price, 50 Cents. 
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